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pledge. I said nothing of the moiety of the reward, worthy
Hakim. That is an affair between ourselves. I trust to
your honour, and I always act thus with men of science.5

'I shall not disgrace my profession or your confidence,
rest assured,' replied Iskander. ' And am I to see the
captive this night ? '

'1 doubt it not. Are yon prepared ? We might, per-
haps, gain a little time, if very necessary/

' By no means, sir ; Truth is ever prepared.'

Thus conversing, they passed through the burial-girouncl,
and approached some high, broad walls, forming a terrace,
and planted with young sycamore trees. The eunuch
tapped, with his silver stick, at a small gate, which opened,
and admitted them into a garden, full of large clumps of
massy shrubs. Through these a winding walk led for some
way, and then conducted them to an open lawn, on which
was situate a vast and irregular building. As they ap-
proached the pile, a young man of imperious aspect rushed
forward from a gate, and abruptly accosted Iskander.

* Are, you the Armenian physician ? ' he inquired.
Iskander bowed assent.

* Have you got your talisman ?    You know the terms ?
Cure this Christian girl and you * shall  name  your own
reward ; fail, and I shall claim your forfeit head.'

'The terms are well understood, mighty Prince/ said
Iskander, for the young man was no less a personage than
fche son of Amurath, and future conqueror of Constantinople;
4 but I am confident there will be no necessity for the
terror of Christendom claiming any other heads than those
of his enemies,'

6 Kaflis will conduct you at once to your patient,' said
Mahomed. ' For myself, I cannot rest until I know the
result of your visit. I shall wander about these gardens,
and destroy the flowe^ whinh is the only pleasure now
left me.*